
DOESN'T NEED ANY

LAXATIVES NOW

4kl shelter says life Is a Joy, without
esnstlpatlon or stomach

trouble.

1 fcsel catarrh of the stomach and head
ssr thro rwti. Mr stomach was so bad

'that every time I ate anything sweet,
sweat aa fruit or pastry, the burning; hot

ir would run out of my mouth. I
s taxatlr every night

tace taking Milks Emulsion my bow- -
ts stove regularly. I have now taken

tea bottles and have sained 10H poundsi
All my friends remark how fine I am
looking, and it seems a pleasure to live
'Cain, without stomach trouble." Bert
Becker. Hiatal, Ohio.

Physics usually make slaves out ot
tbetr users, and weaken the bowels

of correcting them. Stomach trouble
sin many cases la directly due to const-
itution.

Milks Emulsion Is a pleasant, nutritive
'food and a corrective medicine It re

healthy, natural bowel action, do-S-

away with all need ot pills and phys-to- e.

It promotes appetite and quickly
S4it& the digestive organs In shape to as.
sfanllate food. As a builder of flesh and
strength Milks Emulsion Is strongly rec-
ommended to those whom sickness has
weakened, and Is a powerful aid In

and repairing the effects ot wast-
ing diseases. Chronic stomach trouble
ouid constipation are promptly relieved
aiauatly in one day.

This Is the only solid emulsion made,
mnd co palatable that It Is eaten with a
spoon like Ice cream. Truly wonderful
for weak, Blckly children.

No matter how severe your case, you
are urged to try Milks Emulsion undor
tins guarantee Take six bottles home
'with you, use It according to directions,
and if not satisfied with the results your
money will be promptly refunded. Price
flOc and 11.20 per bottle. The Milks Emul-
sion Co., Terre Hauto. Ind. Sold by drug-Cist- s

everywhere. Adv.

Men with soft snnpa don't realize
what a hard world this is.

A Feeling of Security

You naturally feel secure when you
(mow that the medicine you are about to
take w absolutely pure and contains no

armful or habit producing drugs.
Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Boo- t,

kidney, liver and bladder remedy.
The same standard of purity, strength

and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Roo- t.

It is scientifically compounded, from
vegetable herbs.

It is not a stimulant and i taken in
teaspoonfol doses.

It Is not recommended for rerjtbing.
It la nature's great help in relieving

and overcoming kidney, Jver and blad-
der troubles.

A sworn statement purity is with
every bottle of Dr. 'Kilmer's Swamp-Soo- t.

If yon need a Medicine, you should
have the best. Or- - sale at all drug stores
'la bottles of two aires, medium and large.

However, if y"Xi wish first to try this
.great preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Tinghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle, when writing be sure and
mention this 'paper. Adv.

Opportunity Knocked.
Gnrcon-'-Yo- u look sweet enough to

State of Ohio, City of Toledo, LucasCounty!.
Fran J. Cheney makes oath that he Is

senior partner of the firm of V. J. Cheney
A Co.. colr.g business In the City of To-
ledo; County and State aforesaid, and thataid flm will pay the sum of ONE HUN-
CHED jDOLLAUS for any case of Catarrhthat cannot b cured by the use of
UALJ S CATARRH MEDICINE.

FRANK J. CHENEY.owem to before me and Bubrcrlbed Intar presence, this 6th day of December,
--A. 13. 1SSC

(Beal A. "W. Gleason, Notarv Public.
HAIR'S CATARRH MEDICINE is tak--

Internally and acts through the Blood
w the Mucous Surfaces of the System.

.nency cc io., Moieao, unio.J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

Some men worry because they have
Bo work nnd some others worry

they have.

Fitted for the Films.
'"IIow are you getting along with

"our scenario of 'llnmlet?' "
"Nicely. Just cast your eye over

these."
" To be or not to be.
""Costly thy hublt us thy purse can

buy.'
"'Alas, poor Yorlclr.'

-"-Welir
"Shakespeare Is Just full of good

' titles." Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

Ts Have a Clear Sweet Skin.
Touch pimples, redness, roughness

x Itching, If any, with Cutlcura Oin-
tment, then bathe with Cutlcura Soap
and hot water. Rinse, dry gently and
dust on a little Cutlcura Talcum to

i leave a fascinating fragrance on skin,
Everywhere 25c each. Adv.

High Aspirations.
"You are fond of school, aren't yon

dear?" asked a teacher of a pupil who
tad just finished her first week.

"W'y, Miss Andrews," replied the
little tot, "I mean to go to nil the
schools they Is until I get to the high
est school, and I mean to study all the

i histories they Is until 1 study the high

est one. I mean to study the history
of the angels, even."

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTOIUA, that famous old remedy
Xor infants and children, and see that It

Bears the
Signature.
In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

, Widely Divergent Interests.
'Willis I suppose the strike In your

town Is n purely local affair?
Glllls Not In the least. The works

are owned by Boston parties, the man-

ager Is from Chicago, the workmen
nme from Seattle, the labor organizer

Stalls from New York, the strlke-brenk-e-

were Imported from Alabama, and
tli troops were sent by the governor.
Our only local Interest Is ducking
bricks. Judge.

II i II

By
II Oepjrlght by Little, Drown A Oe.

."LEFTY MOORE'S WIFE."

Synopsis. Spalding Nelson re-

ceives an Imitation to dinner from
his great-uncl- e, Rufus Gaston. On
the. way ho meets Barbara Bnid-for- d

and renders her a service. She
Uvea In the same apartment build-
ing as the Gastons. They bo there
together. Qaaton and his wlfo are
going to Maine for a trip and ask
Nelson to live in their aparsncnts.
lie accepts. The Gastons tell him
of mysterious noises about the
apartment "whispers" and noises
that have scared therm Going to
the apartment a few days later
Nelson again meets Barbara, his
accidental acquaintance. Nelson
meets the building superintendent,
Wick, and Instinctively dislikes
him. In a wall safe ho finds a
necklace of magnificent pearls.
Next day Nolson finds the pearls
have disappeared from tho wall
safe. His llrst Idea of Informing
'tlio rollce Is not acted upon be-

cause of peculiar circumstances.
He has been discharged from his
position without adequate explana.
tlon or reason, and feels himself
Involved In something of a mys-
tery. He decides to conduct an In-

vestigation himself. That night
Barbara signals from the window
of her apartment, which Is opposite
his, and they arrange a meeting
for next day. In the morning ho
finds a note In his room, asking
him why he had not Informed the
police of the loss of the jewels.
Barbara tells Nelson her sister
Claire had some years before made
a run-awa- y marriage with an ad-
venturer, from whom she was
soon parted, and tho marriage had
been annulled. Claire Is engaged
to be married and someone, know-
ing of her escapade, hns stolen
documents concerning the affair
from the Bradford apartment anil
Is attempting to blackmail the
Bradtords. Nelson and Barbara
exchange confidences about the
"whispers," mysterious notes nnd
other queer doings, which are
much alike In both apartments.
Nelson encounters more" mysteries.
He takes Miss Kelly, tho telephone
girl, to dinner with the Idea of
pumping her.

CHAPTER VH.

Left alone for a moment by my com-

panion, I sat there at the table In
the crowded restaurant, Idly watching
the benutlfully costumed women all
about me, listening dreamily to the
music of the orchestra, observing with
interest the graceful gyrations of the
occasional couple who sought the
dancing lloor In the center, when sud-
denly I was brought to myself by
hearing a gruff voice saying:

"Whnt'd you bring that crook In
here for?"

"What do you mean?" I gasped In
astonishment, looking up at a cquarc- -

sboulderod man with a neatly trimmed
black imistacbe who was standing be-

side my table.
"It's you I mean," he announced.

"Don't you know you can't bring that
kind of people In here?"

s explanation for my presence
there in the White room of the fa-
mous Hundredth hotel, lot me say
that my investigations into the per-
plexing cliuln of mysterious circum-
stances In which Barbara Bradford
and I seemed to be ench day becom-
ing more firmly Involved, had finally
led mo to deduce three different the
ories, each more or less plausible,
and each Involving an entirely differ-
ent set of persons.

There were certain happenings nnd
clrcumslnnces that made me some
times wonder If tho whole thing were
not a base plot on the part of my
great-uncl- e Rufus, perhaps Influenced
by n desire for revenge or perhaps
led on by an Insane greed for still
greater wealth.

Yet on the other hand, thero were
those entries In his diary about the
mysterious voices. Apparently, too,
his wife and Mrs. Burke had heard
them.

Did it not seem more likely that the
arch plotter was Claire Bradford's

This theory seemed far more ten
able. While the Bradfords had heard
notnmg lrom mm for several years,
the publication of Claire Bradford's
engagement might have attracted his
notice nnd Inspired him to nn attempt
at blackmail. Yet how could he gain
access to the wall safe where tho di
vorce papers wore kept, or how could
he bo dropping notes on tho floor ot
Barbnra Bradford's bedroom? How
could ho have stolen the Gaston
pearls? It seemed Incredible but still
my thoughts, kept returning to Iho
possibility of his directing Claire
Bradford's actions through hypnotic
control. Once he had hnd Influence
over her sufficient to mnke her give
up family, friends, home, everything,
to marry him. Had ho, In some way
unknown to Barbara Bradford, re
gained ids control over her sister nnd
was ho using her us the unconscious
tool for his villainies? Sho could
have gained access to iny room by
walking along the ledge when nil th
house was still. Yet this theory ex-

plained neither the theft of tho pearls,
my great-uncle'- s peculiar actions, my
own discharge, nor the mysterious
noises In the apartment. I hnd still
a third theory.

Suppose a band of criminals was
located In tho apartment house on the

oor above the Bradfords mid me?

"MJ""V''??'

FAIR PLAY, iT. GENEVIEVE, MISSOURI.

The House of Whispers
WILLIAM JOHNSTON

Access to cither apartment would
not be dlfllcttlt. By short rope lad-
ders they could easily rench either set
of rooms. They would bo so located
that there would be little difficulty for
them to devise mysterious sounds for
terrifying tlte people in tho apart-
ments below. I recalled that In ev-

ery case the voices nnd tho footsteps
seemed to come from somewhere up
near the ceiling. Of course It seemed
preposterous that u criminal band
would find lodging In n luxurious
npnrlment house like this, yet,' why
not? Tenants in these buildings know
little about each other nnd cared less.
Thero was no exchange of neighborly
visits. Once having gained access to
such a building by forged references,
so long as they paid their rent prompt-
ly, no one in the building would both-
er .Ills bend about the character of any
of the other tennnts.

This lust theory seemed the most
plausible. Besides It was the easiest
to work on. It ought not to-.b- e diff-
icult to ascertain who lived in the two
npnrtments above. Undoubtedly my
best source of Information would be
Nellie Kelly, the telephone operator.
Perhaps, too, she might bo able to In-

form me of my great-uncle'- s where-

abouts. More than likely ho bad left
a forwarding address for his mall with
her.

With a letter I had written to my
mother, I descended to tho main lloor
nnd began a conversation with Miss
Kelly by nsking whero was tho near-
est place that I could buy stamps. As
we chatted I began complaining how
lonel' It was In the apartment and
wound up by inviting her to dine with
me that evening.

I hud anticipated a ready acceptance
of my Invitation and was amazed to
Had it firmly refused. In a much con-

fused manner she advanced n dozen
reason, or rather pretexts. She did
not go out with the people of tho
bouse, tier mother would not like It..
She did not know mo well enough.
Mr. Wick would discharge her If ho
heard about It.

1'rom nn unexpected source, though
none the loss unwelcome, I found an
ally. Mr. Wick himself bobbed up
from somewhere, apparently having
overheard enough of our conversation
to know what It was abut.

"Why, of course, Mr. Nelson," he
began In nn ingratiating manner that
was most repellent to me, "Miss
Kelly'l! bo glad to go to dinner with
you. It's part of her business to make
things pleasant for the tenants."

It seemed to me that the girl's eyes
flashed defiance at him and that she

as still Inclined to refuse, and I was
about to explain resentfully that my
invitation was net issued on a busi-
ness basis, when Into Wick's face
came- - an ugly look, something almost

ireatenlng.
'Of course Miss Kelly will bo glad

to go with you," he repeated shnrply.
"Certainly," said the girl quickly,

eforo I had n chance to speak, "If
Mr. Wick thinks It is all right, I will
be glad to go."

Her acceptance did not ring 'true,
wits convinced that It was unwilling

ly given under some sort of com-
pulsion from tho odious Wick.

I met her, at her suggestion, In the
parlor of one of the less pretentious
hotels. In the hour that had elapsed
since she left tho apartment, she had
exchanged her neat black working
suit for more modish clothes. After
one quick glance nt her transformed
appearance my mind was quickly
made up as to what sort of a restau
rant to tako her. It wns manifest that
she was of the type that would enjoy
o the utmost the costly whirl of the

fashionable cafe of the moment. It
wns my purpose to give her such a
lellglitful evening thnt she would bo
wishing to spend others In tho same
way, for I felt certain that she, per-
haps better than anyone else, could
supply me iho Information I wanted
about the tenants In the building. I
was sure it would be well worth my
while to win her good graces, cost
what It mny. Calling a taxi, I bade
the chauffeur take us to the "White
Boom," the very latest fashion In res-
taurants, where hordes of hectic pur-
suers of pleasure were wont to assem-
ble to dine and dance. I observed the
gleam of satisfaction that came Into
her eyes as sho heard mo mention our
destination.

At first wo talked, In Broadwny
fashion, of tho theaters and restau-
rants, of tho place we were in, of the
people at the tables about us, but
gradually I led tho conversation to
Miss Kelly herself nnd to bur work
In tho apartment.

"It was funny, wasn't It," I said,
"about Mr. wick insisting on your
coming with me? I had a notion he
didn't llko me."

Hitherto my companion had beeir
most vivacious, chatting merrily, flash
lng back at my sallies with clover bits
of thnt slangy repartee of which most
of the metropolitan business girls arc
such clever mistresses. At my last re
mark a quick change came over her
face. It was as It it mask hnd been
sot up between us behind- - which she
was hiding from mo.

"I liUussa he likes yon.," jUo answer

ed guardedly. "I never heard him say
one way or the other."

"While we're "talking about the
npnrtment," I went on, "did my great
uncle happen to leave n forwarding
address with you? There nre some-
things I want to send hint some
pearls they left behind nnd ho has
not written me yet where his address
will be." '

I hnd not Intended to mention the
Gaston pearls. I hnd slipped that
phrase In on the spur of the moment,
but little wns I prepared for the as-

tounding effect my words had upon
her.

"The pearls I" she gasped, turning
white. "You're going o send him tho
Gaston pearls 1"

Thero was a note of amazement, of
Incredulity In her tone.

"Excuse me," sho said, rising un-

expectedly, "I gotta telephone."
Before I could gather my wits to-

gether sho had vanished, leaving mo
sitting there, staring after her In dis-
may. What did she the telephone
girl know about 'the Gaston pearls?
How could she possibly know that
they wore missing? I hnd told no one

no ono except Barbara Bradford
about the rilled wall safe. How could
her excitement nnd perturbation be
nccounled for except by tho fact that
she knew of their loss? I was sitting
thbre, puzzling over her mysterious
conduct, when I became aware that
a mnn was stnndlng beside my table,
glaring down nt me. I looked up, ex-

pecting to see the waiter, or head

"You've Got Your Nerve," He Sneered
at Me.

waller. Instead It was a mnn In n
dinner Jacket, a stocky, broad-shou- l

dered chap with n close-croppe- d gray
mustache.

"You're got your nerve." he sneered
nt me. "Bringing a woman of that
sort here."

"A woman of what sort?" I asked
eagerly, surprised to find someone in
n place ot this sort who knew the
Granddeck's telephone girl.

"Why, Lefty Moore's wife, of
course."

"I don't understand," I replied, "I'm
here with Miss Kelly."

"Oh, she told you that was her
name, did she?"

"I know it's her name. She's the
telephone girl in the apartment where
I live the Granddeck."

I could seo his manner toward me
change at the mention Of my abode,
but ho was still insistent about the
identity of my companion.

"How well do you know her?" he
asked.

"Well" I am afraid I colored, ns I
realized that my acquaintance with
the girl was limited "I've been living
thero for a week or so, nnd I've talk-
ed with her two or three times nnd "

"I thought so," said my inquisitor.
'There's nothing to it. She's Lefty

Mooro's woman all right. If I'd seen
you come in with her, you'd never
have got a toblo In this place."

"What is tho matter with her? Who
Is Lefty Moore?"

An expression of amazement enmo
Into the man's face.

'Did you never henr tell of Lefty
Moore, the cleverest three-tim- e bur
glar there Is In or out of Sing Sing?
Fourteen years he got the lust time,
and it wns quite a write-u- p tho papers
gave me for catching him."

It begnn to dawn on me then who
tho man was. Ho must be nn ex-p- o

llceinan employed as the restaurant
bouncer or house detective.

"You're sure Miss Kelly and Lefty
Mooro's wlfo are tho same person?"

"I've reasons for not forgetting her.
Sho wns with him that time when I
look him. I'vo got the marks of her
nails In my face yet. It's her all
right, even if sho has gone to work
as Miss Kelly while Lefty's doing his
stretch. She's it bad one, she Is."

"Is sho a crook, too?" I asked ex
cltcdly. I was trying to mensuro up
tho Importance ot this astounding bit
of Information, Already my deduc
tions tiau convinced mo that some
bunt of criminals wits In collusion
with someone In the apartment who
was cnrrylng out their plots against
tho Bradfords and mo. I had been
thinking of an apartment mirreptl
tlously tenanted by, u criminal giyag,

How much more likely that an em-

ployee of tho place was In the pay
of the plotters I And now to lenrn
that tho telephono girl was, If not n
criminal herself, nt least tho associ-
ate of criminals.

"She's got' no record that I know
of," the detective ndmltted. "but she
couldn't bo Lefty Mooro's wife with-
out being a crook herself."

"That helps explain things," I snld
more to myself, than to him.

"Explains what?" he asked .suspici-
ously.

"Look here," I said with a now de-

termination. "Thero have been somo
mysterious happenings In tho Grand-dec-

nnd 1 brought this girl hero to
try to pump her. 1 asked her a ques-
tion or two, and sho became much
embarrassed and confused. She Jump-
ed up and said she was going to the
telephone. Do you suppose thnt she
saw you and recognized you?"

"Not a chance," snld the detective.
"Well, I'd like to find out --to whom

sho telephoned. Can you find out for
mo?"

"Sure I enn, but you got to get her
out of here."

"All right," I replied. "As soon as
she returns to my tnble, I'll pay my
check and we'll IcaVe. I'll be back
by and by and see If you've learned
nnything."

"Hero she comes now," Said the de-

tective, hastily taking his departure,
but I noticed that he had stationed
himself behind some palms where ho
could watch the girl without being
seen.

"Who was the fellow talking to you
as I came up?" asked Miss Kelly
curiously.

She vms cool nnd collected now.
Her telephone message If she had
been really phoning seemed In some
way to have fortified her.

"Oh, that fellow," I replied with
carelessness, "that was tho

manager of the place."
"What'd he want?"
"Nothing In particular. He just

asked if everything wns nil right.
Why?"

"He looked to mo like n bull like a
detective I used to know," she hastily
corrected herself.

Her slip in using the thieves' slang
phrase served to aid In convincing me
thnt my informant had been correct In
his identification. I was as anxious
now as the house detective to get her
out of the restaurant, and summoning
tho waiter I hastened to pay my check.

"Lot's stay for n couple of dances,"
she suggested. '

"Sorry," I said, "but I can't dance"
mentally adding the words, "with

you.'
"Let's go then," sho said disappoint-

edly, and to my sutprlso on the way
out sho renewed the subject of Mr.
Gaston.

"You were asking if the old gentle-
man left n forwnrdlng address. Ho
didn't leave any wi'th me. If you find
out whero ho Is. will you let me or Mr.
Wick know? Mr. Wick wnnts to got
In touch with him."

Something told me then it must have
been Mr. Wick she had telephoned to.
Probably sho had Informed him I had
been nsking nbout the Gastons" ad
dress and had consulted him ns to
what nnswer to give. Putting the girl
Into a taxi I paid her driver to take
her home and hurried back Into the
hotel. I found the house detective
James Gorman, I learned his nnmo
was waiting for me In the lobby.

"Was It to tho Granddeck sho tele
phoned?" I nsked eagerly.

"It was 0909 Plaza. That's a prl-at- e

number. I called up information,
and she wouldn't tell me whero It was.

'11 find out tomorrow, though. There's
other ways besides through 'Informa-
tion.' "

"If you find out you'll phone 'me
right away, won't you?" I asked him,
giving him my card.

'And have Lefty Moore's wlfo lis
tening In," he suggested. "Nothing
doing, son. You'd better call me from
a public pay stntlon."

A night visit from a
beautiful ghost.

(TO UK CONTINUED.)

Word to the Women.
It mny not beget undue attention.

but needles were made In
tho United Siales Inst year. It would
be pleasant mental recreation for a
long evening to figure how many hours
of labor, based on the proverb that u
stitch in time saves tune, would have
been saved the women of the nation
if all these needles had been applied
nt tno psychological moment.

First Gun of the Civil War
On tho oth ot .Innunry, in 1801, the

steamship Star ot tho AVest was sent
by tho federal government from Now
York with supplies nnd
ments for l ort Sumter, In Charles
ton harbor. When tho Star of the
West reached Charleston sho wns llrod
upon by Confederate batteries from
tho town and was obliged to turn
back. This was the drat actual guntttf
vu iuu uvu war.

Ouch! Such Pain!
It TakM You Right

In the Back!
Sometimes in the arm, mf

OR FOOT
It'i all tie Co m

off
that poison called
urio add. The kid-
neys are tot able to
get rid of it. Such
conditions yon can
readily overcome;
and prolong life by
taking the advice of
lit. Pierce, which iaj
"keep the kidneys in
good order." "Avoid
too much meat, al-

cohol or tea. Drink
plenty of pure water;
preferably hot water J
before meals, and
drive the urio acid
out of the system by
taking Anurie."Th&
can be obtained at

almost any drug store, in tablet form, and
will dissolve urio acid at hot coffee dissolve!
sugar. J

You know that before an Inadranca oon
pany will take a risk on your lifo tha
examining physician will test your water
and report whether you are a good risk
You should send a bottle of water to the)
chemist at Dr. Pierce's Invalids' HotelJ
Buffalo, N. Y., and you will receive froej
medical advice as to whether tho kidneys
are affected. When your kidneys get slug
giah and clog, you suffer from backache)

o, dizzy spells, or twinges and
pains of lumbago, rheumatism and gout; 09
deep is disturbed two or three times m
night. Got Dr. Pierco'e Anurio ),

for it will put new life into your kid-
neys and entire system. You will feel full of
vim, vigor and vitality, instead of tlredj
drsgged-ou- t and blue. .

IERCES
IELLETS
m FOR THE LIVER

Playing Safe.
Mr. Hardfncc No, dearl I can't klsa

you hero ; it's too light.
Miss Mnnchnser But you kissed- me

on this very spot last night under the
electric light.

Mr. Hardfnce True, but this Is day-
light nnd some one might get a snap-
shot of me with a concealed camera.

Appropriate Treatment.
Header Hero Is a rnthcr tiresome

account of nn nppcndicltls case
Chorus Aw, cut it .out 1

Air entitles nre perfectly ventilated.

Why That Backache?
Why be miserable with a bad back?

You can't be happy if every bad day
brings lameness: sharp, shooting pains
and a dull, nagging ache. Likely the
cause is weak kidneys. You may have
headaches and dizzy spells, too, with a
weak, tired feeling. Don't delay. Try
Doan's Kidney Pills. They have done
wonders in thousands of such cases.
Ask your neighbor!

A Missouri Case
Wm. Itawson, Black-

wood Road, Bonno IS7.!?"
Torre. Mo says: "A
cold settled In my back
and kidneys and my
kidneys acted lrregu- -
larly. The secretions
wero highly colored
and burned In passage,
It I would bend ovori
It would feel as
someone had stuck a'racOl m f VsbM

knife Into my kidneys.,.
i usea Lioan a ivinney
Fllls and three boxes
cured mo of the back-
ache."

Get Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Bos

DOAN'S "u5y
FOSTER. MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.

Good I

forKids

I CORN. SYRUP I
H How they like It on bread 1 And IIt's good for the whole family,

too. The flavor simply can't be H
H equalled. Get a can today. H

THE AMOS-JAM- GROCER Ca I

Comfort Baby's Skin
With Cuticura Soap

And Fragrant Talcum
Sup 25c, Oistatal 25 aid S0c,Tt)cui 25c

FRECKLES
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